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Let an official be caught accepting a bribe or giving one*
and his freedom is not worth a copeck. If he is a Com-
munist he is often shot. Who were officials nowadays ?
Peasants and proletarians, men of little education, with
no training for I heir positions, and, of course, they
bungled and often ruined things. But what else could
the party do? What else could the Soviets do? And as
for high taxes, well, the government had to live somehow !
If the Poles and the Whites ani the Czecho-Slovaks had
not destroyed and robbed Russia so mercilessly, times
would have been better for everybody. And besides*
somebody had to make a sacrifice ... no improvements
in Russia were possible without sacrifice . . . but the
people would reap their reward in time. A rich reward it
would be, the richest they had ever had, and Russians
must be patient.. . .

Pavel made no reply to these defences. He was too
full of ire to speak. He lay on the grass, stretched out at
full length, staring at tHe sky and puffing a cigarette.
Only once did he speak, very briefly," just to say that the
very explanations the revolutionary youths were making
bore out his indictment, proved only too clearly that
Russia was hopelessly foul and that there was no hope
for the country or the people. ... A real peasant, accustomed
to appraise the world in terms of material values,
of personal enjoyments, he was impatient of oratorical
argument, of abstract idealisation. His American
experience had only intensified this impatience. A
man like him, who had absorbed into his blood
the American idea of 'going ahead,' of raising his
standard of living, could not possibly be happy in Soviet
Russia with its disdain of purely material values and its
disregard of individual cravings. No wonder that so
many American immigrants, especially peasants, find
themselves on their return to Russia not in a homeland
but in an alien country, whose ways and ideas of
living bring swift disillusionment and disgust. Those
who can, hurry back; those who cannot, remain to
fume, curse, and endure. I met scores of Pavels in
Russia.. .

The young revolutionaries were not at all disposed
to call a halt to the discussion. Both Antosh and Vassil